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“CAST YE UP, CAST YE UP, PREPARE THE WAY, TAKE UP THE STUMBLING-BLOCK OUT OF THE WAY OF MY PEOPLE.” 
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Christian Morality. 


One great and glaring evil that 
now every where stares us in the 
face, and which prevents the pro- 
gress of true piety, is the want of 
strict Christian Morality, so forci- 
bly enjoined throughout the New 
Testament; and without which, 
whatever may be our pretensions 
to religion, we have no lot or pari 
in the matter. It is easy for a 
oe to affirm that his sins are 
orgiven; that he enjoys the fa- 
vour of God; but daily observa- 
tion convinces us how little depen- 
dence is to be placed in such pro- 
fessions. Saysa writer, to profess 
religion has become quite fashion- 
able ; but affords no evidence that 
a Man possesses @ spark of grace, 
or is @hy better than a cheat or a 
knave. Not long since, the wri- 
ter was Conversing with a man on 
the state of his mind, who was sub- 
ject daily to intoxication. He ob- 
served—I am a member of sucha 
church, and take the sacrament. 

Well may it be saidythat the 
lives of professing Christians do 
more injury to the cause of Chris- 
tianity, than the devil and all his 
angels! ! Such cases as theabove, 


‘we believe, are not very common ; 


but the conduct of others does 
equally, and perhaps more mis- 
chief; because more concealed. 
Were all immoral and hypoeriti- 
cal professors to show their real 
characters thus plainly, it would 
be much better for the prosperity 
of Zion. 

The Bible requires that we 
should cease to do evil; that we 
should abstain from the very ap- 
pearance of it; buthow few think 
of the strictness of this injunc- 
tion, and the obligations they are 
under to comply with it. 

The only test of evangelical faith 
13 universal obedience, both internal 
and external, to the requisitions of 
the gospel ; or, inj@ther words, ho- 
Viness of dife. ithout this evi- 
dence, though we attend church 
regularly, prayer-meetings, com- 
miunion-table, fast and pray as 
often as the Pharisees, all will be 
as “ sounding brass, or a tinkling 
symbol !”” 

Professors of religion follow the 
principles and maxims of the 
world. In their intercourse with 
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men, they are not circumspect. 
They give occasion to others to 
think that they are not strictly 
honest; and in this way bring a 
reproach on the cause of Christ. 
Others are not punctual to their 
engagements ; if they promise to 
do any thing, or to pay a sum of 
money at a certain time, it is quite 
doubtful whether it will be done. 
This is falsehood, and affects the 
vital interests of religion. If no 
dependence is to be put upon a 
man’s word, what are we to do? 
In what light shall we view such 
characters? Another class is vain 
and trifling with their fellow men ; 
and Jead others to think that there 
is nothing serious or important in 
religion. Others drink intoxica- 
ting liquors. If they do not be- 
come inebgijated, they are evident: 
ly intemperate. 

Almost all wholly disregard that 
divine maxim, “ Speak evil of no 
man ;”’ as positive a command as 
*‘ Thou shalt not steal.” Well is 
it said of the tongue, that it is an 
“unruly member, full of deadly 
poison.” It is frequently used to 
every bad purpose. What is utter- 
ed by it, is the cause of innumer- 
able evils. There are others who 
are covetots, and money is their 
god. From “this root of all 
evil,” “springs a train Of vices. 
Many around them are suffering 
from time to time for food, or 
clothing, while they have an abun- 
dance. God certainly will call 
them to an account for not using 
that»which hé has committed to 
themas he hascommandedy While 
there areso many stumbling-blocks 
in the way, have we any grounds 
to expect any great reformation? 
(said a pious, old gentleman, not 
long since, in an exhortation to his 
brethren,) you need not think that 
God will revive his work while 
there is so much worldly-minded- 
ness, backbiting, evil tempers, &c. 
among you. Would you put out 
your children to bad nurses, to 
learn their bad practices ’—as- 
suredly not. Neither will the Lord 
give you converts, to learn your 
bad practices. 

Nothing has greater influence 
on the world than the lives of 
Christians. They are scrutinized 
with the utmost care, not to justi- 
fy, butto condemn. Ifthey stand 
the test, malevolence itself is fre- 
quently put to shame, and to si- 





lence ; at any rate, conviction is 
produced, and the candid will be 
greatly influenced. But when a 
professor is found not strictly ho- 
vest, temperate, and uniform in 
his religion, how are Christians 
pained, and sinners emboldened 
in sin. Let this evil be removed, 
and who can calculate the effect 
it would have on the prosperity of 
the cause of God. 








SOMETHING NEW ! 


“Wo unto thee, Chorazin! wo unto thee, 
Bethsaida! for if the mighty works had been 
done in Tyre and Sidon, which have been 
done in you, they had a great while ago re- 
pented, sitting in sackcloth and ashes.” Luke 
x. 15. 

We have read, in the “ Village 
Record,” of the 10th inst. a com- 
munication, which contains infor- 
mation truly new—at least so to 
us—which states, on the authority 
of an intelligent gentleman of ve- 
racity, who arrived at New-York 
on the 27th of April last, from 
Calcutta, at which place he had 
resided for 14 years; that in Be- 
lan-poor (a considerable town, not 
far from the sea-coast,) the Brah- 
mins, or priests of the country, 
were forming Societies, for the 
purpose of appointing Missionaries 
to America, with a view to the im- 
provement of the religion and morals 
of our inhabitants. 

The writer of the communica- 
tion states, that his informant, 
having some knowledge of the 
language of Hindostan, has trans- 
lated an address of this people, 
earnestly and pathetically calling 
for donations, to enable them to 
accomplish the great missionary 
objects—raising the Americans from 
the “lamentable state of their 
moral degradation.” This address 
was given to Mr. L. Georges, a 
respectable Merchant, at No. 307, 
Pine Street New-York, who polite- 
ly furnished a copy for publication, 
which is here subjoined : 

“To the inhabitants of Belan- 
poor, whom God hath blessed with 
the true knowledge of his will, 
with benevolent, feelings for the 
whole human race, and. with abun- 
dance to accomplish the objects 
which their benevolence may de- 
sign. 

« Deeply impressed with a sense 
of duty; feeling for the lost and 





degraded situation of our fellow- 
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men; our minds have been drawn, 
by pity and affection, to the deep 
and painful consideration of their 
unhappy situation. The iter- 
course which has been opened with 
the people of North America has 
given to us the means of knowing 
the state of that UNFORTUNATE 
people. We are assured, from 
sources which leave us no room 
to doubt the truth of the state- 
ment, that there are more than 
1,500,000 of our fellow-men, who 
are held in the most degraded bon- 
dage:. Indeed, so absolute and 
degrading is the servitude in which 
they are held, that they are sold, 
like cattle or goods, at public auc- 
tion—often chained together, and 
driven, under the whip of an over- 
seer; not only without the kind- 
ness and respect which is due 
from mau to man, but with every 
mark of degradation, which can 
be applied to the: brute creation ; 
sometimes when from the superior 
kindness of a master, the natural 
affections, which spring sponta- 
neous inthe human soul, shall have 
bound two hearts together in the 
bonds of mutual regard, by the 
endearing ties of husband and wife, 
when these shall have become sur- 
rounded by an offspring, dear to 
their hearts, it has frequently been 
known, on the demise of their 
ancient master, and the accession 
of a new one—(O! ye sons of 
Belan-poor! how will your bosoms 
swell with pity and with anger at 
the shameful, but veracious asse- 
veration ;) this family of love is 
broken up ; the children rent from 
the bosom of their mother ; their 
heart-rending and piteous cries 
unheeded—the husband and the 
wife torn asunder by the ruthless 
hand of unfeeling avarice, and 
sold to different masters! Their 
entreaties meeting only with cold 
neglect; their remonstrances 
deemed presumptuous, and replied 
to by the blood-reeking scourge ! 
Alas ! in what darkness; in what 
alienation from the divine will! in 
what fearful moral destitution, 
must this people—these miserable 
slaves, and their most unfortunate 
masters, be sunk ! 

Considering the blindnesss and 
infatuation of this people, we have 
felt it our bounden duty to send 
out among them a number of our 
intelligent and benevolent men—to 
endeavour to spread among them 
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the light of hulmafiity end justice— 
to endeavour to arouse them to a 
sense ofthe “enormity of their 
crimes ; to stay the hand of the 
oppressor, and to bind up the 
wounds of the oppressed. To en- 
able us to do this, we humbly, re- 
spectfully, but urgently, ask your 
aid ; from the rich abundance with 
which you are blessed, enough 
may be given without the least 
embarrassment, to carry light to | 





\of Sorrows. [Madre dolorosa. } 
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was pierced with a thousand holes, 
and the knives had entered some 
lines in depth. ‘Thus the merciful 
Mary, the mother of the Saviour 
of men, becanie, in the hands of 
inquisitors, the bloody instrument 
of fanaticism: and that nothing 
might be wanting to this horrible 
profanation, they cailed this image, 
by an odious pun, Our Lady 


Such are the institutions which 


graces.” One of his friends as- 
sures us that he had often seen 
him so inflamed. with love, and 
so transported, that he was ready 
to cast himself into the fire, if 
proper to testify his love to God. 
‘One day,” said he in a letter to 
his director, “ I was so transport- 
ed with an earnest dé@sire to be all 
to God, and al} consumed for him, 
that | offered up to him all that I 


‘God, than in receiving gifts and | 


can compare those feelings of ex- 
quisite-delight, that, at sucha time, 
result from a sense of pardoned 
sin. That soft, rich sense of 
grace on the heart, is something 
which never entered the concep- 
tion of an impenitent mind. 

This youth possessed these feel- 
ings in a high degree ; nor did the 
glow of joy, so peculiar to the new 
born soul, ever die away—A bright 


thousands of those benighted mas- | the friends of good government 
ters, and to carry consolation to and legitimate monarchy wish to 
tens of thousands of their unfor- | re-establish in Spain. 

tunate slaves.”—Circular. — | 








| From the life of Marquis de Renty 
| a Roman Catholic. 


| It is said that De Renty was 
never heard to complain. Being 
in great pains from the rheuma- 
tism, and observing him quite pale, 
and directly ruddy, he was asked if 


‘<THE HOLY INQUISITION.” 


Of all the engines that inquisi- | 
torial malignity ever invented to 
torture the hapless wretches who | 
constantly fell within its influence, | 
surely none can be compared with | a « : 
that below described, both for ap- | he wes not very 0. My pas, 


d uence. We'| (said he) are great, even toswoon- 

s eieaeb iba: a a work ) 88: but though I feel tbem in their 

entitled cialis Noratendes,? | C2 POO" y> T& through the grace 
> 


published’ some. time since: in of God, | yield myself to him, and 





could; and would have willingly | and steady flame was lighted up 
made a deed of gift to him of in her heart, which shone with a 
heaven and earth, if they had divine lustre, as she approached 
been mine; and gladly become | the close of life. Her faith had 
the lowest of mankind. To ad- taken firm hold on the promises 
vance his glory, | could have been of God, and when disease came 
content, supported by his grace, | she waspreparedto meetit. That 
to suffer the pains and torments of | hour which to many is full of 
the damned. | would have readily | alarm, was to her an hour of peace. 
embraced, in this disposition of During a painful sickness she 
calm zeal, any sort of martyr-| manifested a most lovely spirit; 
dom—any degree of greatness or kindness was seen in every look ; 
littleness, honour or dishonour. and tenderness marked the tone oi 
It is impossible to express my sen- | every word. Nor did she, in the 
sations, and all | could do, was to | distress of a sick bed, forget the 
give up my liberty to God.” souls of her young friends. It 
From his perfect subordination | was affecting to hear her prayers 








: | not to them.” 
Paris : 


. He told his fessor some 

General Lassalle, being at Tole- | teats “ig Rage pee ‘that he 

do, went ~ = 2 ae a ‘ ae | possessed the sacred Trinity, and 

INQUISITION 5 “S05 In WPeeR, 7 of | carried about with him ordinarily 

— of app onage es an experimental verity and pleni- 
other monks, it we 


\tude of its presence. ‘Jesus 


cloak and dwells in a marble | Christ worketh the experience of 


palace. At sight of the instru-' his kingdom in my heart, and | 
ments of torture, the General, as | find him there, ‘my Lord and my 


well as the officers who were with | aster! and” said he, “ I find my- 
him, was seen to shudder ; for It self wholly his. 1 discover now 
was more horrible than any thing 4 greater enlargement of my 
presented by the field of battle. heart, but such as I am unable to 
Among these instruments, there | express; except that it is a sim- 


was one which more particularly | ple but most real sight of the}: 


fixed the attention of the visitants, | Trinity, continually accompanied 
by giving the gr oy - = pier | with praising and adoration.” 
of sacrilege. At the farther en He said to one afraid to walk 
of a subterraneous dungeon, near} the streets of Paris without his 
the chair of the inquisitor whose | sword, “| have laid by my sword 
duty it was to eens those long ago. | advise you to trust 
+ were — 0 seers in God, and commend yourself to 
5 s placed in a niche a) pj » aiaemelnw 3 nel ' 
hee ee pe © oie Sti poe ge ea 
ded I 8 . F a h | that God’s protection of us, Is acs 
halo surrounde her head, and her | cording to our reliance upon him. 
drapery descended in silken folds | Such a sentiment puts amend to 
from her — nl porte" ,war. He aflirmed ina letter that 
In her right hand she held the} he thought not of heaven nor 
ancient standard of the kings, and earth, but only how to fulfil the 
a breast-plate was just visible wil! of God iu every thiltig. 
under the folds of her robe. On' [ove out of a sincére heart, 
examining it a little n-arer, they’! which is the very end of the com- 
perceived that the breast-plate | mandment,” he said, “ was ac- 
was glistening with the points of| quired by faith in Christ Jesus. 
a vast number of little knives, and) whereby we sacrifice our souls 
of nails sharpened like needles.| and bodies, through his Spirit, 
The - arms - wg =" ae) which conducteth us to the com- 
moveable, and a handle place | plete end ofthe law, to deliver 
behind the partition regulated its | us up to God, and bring him down 
motions. General Lassalle gave! to us in charity and a gracious in- 


orders for putting the machine in| 
operation; and the sack of a 
Polish grenadier was put in the) 
place of the herelic. When the) 
handle was turned, the statue ex-. 
tended its arms and pressed the 
sack clos:ly to its breast.—When 
it relaxed its grasp, the sack was 
found to be a perfect sieve; it} 








explicable union; to whom be 
praise for ever; in all I read in 
the Scriptures, | neither find, nor 
understand any thing but this 
love.” “A perfect self-denial is 
ihe way to love: which is shown 
more by renouncing all things, 
forgetting ourselves, and suffering 


and agreement to the will of God, | for their salvation, and see her 
in all things, sprung, as from a | urge them to repent, and love the 
fountain, rivers of peace and tran- | Saviour. 
quillity, which the most sud-| Asshe drew near the confines of 
den surprisals put into no dis-. eternity, she looked upon death 
order. He who finds no resist- | with the even serenity of hope. 
ance in his spirit to amy thing is| Her breast was free, alike from 
not capable of mortification. | the cold unconcern of the #@ying 
Aud whoso wills, what God wills, reprobate, and the distressing ap- 
is always pleased, whatsoever! prehensions of a mind waking 
happens. | from its dream of security, to meet 
—. | the vengeance of eternal fire. 
; | She had plated her confidence 
|in Christ ;had given up all to 
|him, and feared not the conse- 
| quence.» The thought of the last 


| atedterer a 2 
It is the design of this paper to | struggle—of being separated from 


show, by a statement of stubborn, | her friends on eprth, mal > wa 
unyielding facts, the immense diffe- with tea x4 0 * tag ae 
rence at the hour of death between ie — a ae moment. bie” 
the Christian and the impenitent | _. “th olemniti r 48 
ately “8 the so rage . Rape 
During a revival of religion in | bri haga he * ea a Jou 
the town of @ , Mase.*@| 2Sat with hope, an apt, Jesus, 


youth of an amiable disposition and |aete thyhassied comms Iny spirit 


unblemished chariter,. beédmé' and having said thus, she fell gently 


. . and quietly to sleep. It was like 
sensiblé of her danger, as being | 9¥° TWeny x 

. the going down of a summer’s sun. 
exposed. toy the wrath “of God. | "Fier life departed like the last 


Neither the veil of natural loveli- | undulation, of tl dying breeze. 


ness, which a deportmenty almost | al 
Christian, hell@rawn te, chal The feverish flush now faded from 


| her cheek, and Jeft more visibly 
on its pale surface the expression 





Meusir. 





THE CONTRAST. 











racter ; nor her tender age pre- 
vented the feeling of conscious : ? 

uilt and conse wand need of of joy. All was still’) not a 
gu q par) muscle contracted—not a- limb 


don.—With an ingenuous frank-! png 
ness, she confessed herself asinner, |r “4 was-a cheerful and 


and fled to the cross of Christ as | 


In looking back upon fourteen Of light and be@itity, for one of 
years spent inalienation from God, | gloom and darkness. “It is the 
she grieved at the thought of | death-bed scene of an impenitent 
the kindness and mercy she had | S!2ner. 
abused. Her heart was penetra-, Inthe same town, and not far 
ted with godly sorrow, and soon from the same time, a man was 
cheered with Christi hope, | taken ‘sick, who, in health had 
The mingled emotions which then | professed to believe in an univer- 
filled her soul, none but the Chris- | sal salvation. He had been warned 
tian can understand. There is | of his error, and affectionately en- 





courageously and constantly for 


nothing ia the experience of an | treated to avoid its awful conse. 


her only refugesfor eternity. | We are now toleave this region.) 
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quences. But hes ned at the 
anxiety-of others for him, and 
turned away in contempt from the 
tender solicitations of his Chris- 
tian friends. Sickness fell upon 
him at an unexpected hour ; but 
his views of religion remained 
still unchanged. The minister 
of the town called to see him, and 
converse on the subject of religion, 
and the importance of being pre- 

ared for death ; but the sick man 
told him he would hear nothing on 
the subject. ‘The minister call- 
ed frequently and was as frequent- 
ly opposed in his attempts to bring 
the poor man to a sense of his 
Condition. He, however, told his 
friend, plainly, his fears respecting 
him; but he remained unmoved. 
—One day, as the clergyman was 
passing the house, a member of 
the family called him in, and with 
great earnestness, requested him 
to pray. All hope of recovery 
was now removed. The family 
saw their friend standing on the 
brink of eternity, with a heart 
opposed to God, and unfit for hea- 
ven; and the sight. filled them 
with anguish. In this state of 
things, the sick man was asked, if 
he wished to have a prayer offered 
for him ; he deliberately replied, ! 
wish you to pray on account of 
my family, but B6f on my own 
account. His heart appeared still 
1o be a heart of rock; but there 
was, probably, even then, a secret 
inisgiving of soul, that preyed on 
his peace. The desire to main- 
tain consistency of character, in- 
spired the mad purpose of going 
resolutely forward, and braving 
the consequences. But soon the 
realities of eternity bégan to be 
visible ; they glared upon him in 
such a manner, that he could no 
lenger withstand their influence. 
He now saw them near and shud- 
dered as he looked forward; with a 
tone that pierced every heart he 
cried out, “ O the wrath of God ! 
I feel his wrath but I know not the 
worst ; there is an eternal hell and I 
cannotavoid it /” He wasdirected 


to look to Christ and repent ; noi 


it is too late; others may repent 
and be saved, but it is over with 
me.—I am lost: O the wrath of 
God! All attempts to comfort 
him were in vain. He was told 
that Christ could save the chief of 
sinners, and that at the eleventh 
hour.— He repelled it all by saying 
it is too late; there is nohope for 
me. The house continually re- 
sounded with his groans; nay, 
more, sO great was his agony of 
mind, that he tore the flesh from 
his bones with his own’ hands. 
Ilis friends and neighbours could 
not endure the sight. Fora num- 
ber of days he continued to be- 
wail his situation, and frequently 
broke out in this distressing cry, 
‘Othe wrathof God!” Atlength 
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died away, and the visage of des- 
pair became fixed in the cold, set- 
tled features of death. ‘Then was a 
pause. it was the stillness which 
succeeds thestorm. Nothing was 
heard but the internal groans of 
his surviving friends. They could 
not weep but their hearts felt aloud. 
The storm had gone by, but its 
fury they knew was not yet spent. 
Their minds lingered around the 
veil which hides eternity from 
time, but feared to look beyond. 
Surely, “the way of the transgres- 
somis hard ;”—hard to himself — 
hard tg, his friends. Let me die 
the death of the righteous, and let 
my last end be like hers. Yes, 
let me die ten thousand deaths like 
hers, rather than feel those pangs 
which rent his heart. 

Dear reader you may perhaps 
think this a fictitious story, but, alas, 
it is too true. It is engraven on 
many a heart, and in characters 
which never can be effaced, till 
memory and feeling shall be no 
more. 


MEMOIR OF GEORGE BURRITT. 


The following extract of a letter 
ts written by E. Li. Burritt, 
of Georgia, to his parents in 
Connecticut, communicating, in a 
very delicate and affectionate man- 
ner, the affecting und triumphant 
death of a younger brother. 


Cotumeia Country, Gro. Ava. 27. 


Dear Parents,—Since George 
has been with me in Georgia, how 
often, aad with what filial devo- 
tion have we sat together and 
dwelt on that overflowing tender- 
ness which watched over the fro- 
wardness of our Childhood, and 
inclined our feet to the paths of 
wisdom. What an unspeakable 
blessing it may prove in the hour 
of death to have been born and 
nurtured by pious parents! What 
are the proudest titles and monu- 
ments of learning when weighed 
in the balance with a pious educa- 
tion. 

Whatever may be your innume- 
rable anxieties, my dear parents, 
for the well-being of your children, 
doubtless your supreme desire is, 
that they may fear God and his 
commandments, and die in hope 

blessed immortality beyond 
the grave. 1 remember, several 
years ago, when my brother was 
sick, you said how much you was 
borne up by the consideration in 
that trying day ; and when he grew 
more sick,@nd waxed worse, and 
was apparently near his end, and 
you behcld how the lad triumphed 
in faith, and hope, and as he 
sought to lean upon the Saviour’s 
arm—he found comfort and resig- 
nation; you Said then, having seen 
how that the Lord had shown you 
such tokens of his acceptance, 





his eyes ceased to roll—his voice 


that you could give up George 








without a murmur, whenever "twas 
God’s will to take him to himself. 

Come then my father, come my 
mother, come brothers, and sisters, 
and Jet the same divine tokens of 
his Master’s acceptance support 
you now ; for “he is this day with 
Him in Paradise.” 

I saw that the great anchor of 
the soul, the Christian’s hope, held 
him serene and unshaken, and 
while the waves of mortality broke 
over him, did not faith sit to guide, 
with her radiant eye fixed steady 
and immoveable on something be- 
yond the scene, that, like a light 
shining in a dark place, seemed to 
beckon “onward.” He held my 
hand in his until he arrived at the 
river’s brink: “ How welcome is 
that voice,” said he; “it whispers 
to me, be of good cheer, for when 
thou passest through the waters, I 
will be with thee ; and through the 
rivers, they shall not overfiow 
thee.” O how he longed to have 
his passport signed, and be dis- 
missed! The silver cord was 
loosed by perceived degrees, till 
all stood still! ‘ Sure,” said he 
“the last end of the good man is 
peace.” 

Some hours before his death, a 
friend came in to inquire if he ob- 
tained no relief? “No,” said he : 
‘the foe, like a staunch murderer, 
pursues me close through every 
lane of life.” Soon after, when 
about to pray, it was intimated 
to him that several persons had 
approached the door, and were 
about entering; to which he re- 
plied in the impressive words of 
Dr. Johnson to Dr. Dodd : “Out- 
ward circumstances, the eyes and 
the thoughts of men, @re below 
the notice of an immortal being 
about to stand the trial for Eter- 
nity, before the Supreme Judge of 
heayen and earth.” A few mi- 
nutes before his last, I asked him 
What word, or memorial, he would 
leave for his parents? “Tell them 

le in faith and hope ; and ad- 
mitted, as»I trust I shall be, to a 
happy immortality, I shall. hail 
their arrival with, unspeakable 
transport, and rejoite to acknow- 
ledge them as my dear parents, 
and my best earthly friends. 1 
feel in this trying hour what un- 
speakable blessings I have enjoyed 
from the good effects of their 
pious anxiety for my spiritual wel- 
fare. Yet alittle while and I trust 
to see them again, where all tears 
shall be wiped away, and all sor- 
row forgotten in swelling anthems 
with the redeemed, unto Him that 
loved us, and washed us from our 
sins in his own blood, and hath 
made us kings and priests unto 
God and his Father; to him be 
glory aud dominion for ever and 
ever.” 


Here his voice failed—he utter- 
ed one faint “farewell,” and closed 
his eyes for ever. 
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INTOLER AMEE. 
<2 parable, by Dr. Franklin. 


And it came to pass, after these 
things, that Aram sat at the door 
of his tent, about the going down 
of the sun. And behold a man, 
bent with age, was coming from 
the way of the wilderness, leaning 
on his staff. And Aram arose 
and met him, and said unto him, 
Turn in, I pray thee, and wash thy 
feet, and tarry all night, and thou 
shalt arise early in the morning, 
and go on thy way. And the 
man said, Nay, for I will abide 
under this tree.—But Aram pres- 
sed him greatly: So he turned, 
and went into the tent—and Aram 
baked unleavened bread, and they 
did eat. Aud when Aram saw that 
the man blessed not God, he said 
unto him, Wherefore dost thou not 
worship the most high God, crea- 
tor of heaven and earth ? And the 
man answered and said, I do not 
worship thy God, neither do I call 
upon his name: For I have made 
myself a god, which abideth al- 
ways in my house, and provideth 
me with all things. And Aram’s 
zeal was kindled against the man, 
and he arose and fell upon him, 
and drove him forth with blows 
into the wilderness. And God 
called to Aram, saying, Aram, 
where is the stranger ? And Aram 
answered and said, Lord, he would 
not worship thee, neither would 
he call upon thy name: There- 
fore have | driven him out from 
before. thy face into the wilder- 
ness. And God said, have I not 
borne with him these hundred and 
ninety-eight years, and nourished 
him, and clothed him, notwith- 
standing his rebellion against me 
—and couldst not thou, who art 
thyself a sinner, bear with him 
one night ? 

N.B. The circumstance which 
gave rise to the above elegant and 
instructive fiction, was, it is said, 
as follows :—Dr. Franklin being 
once in company where the dis- 
course turned on the folly of in- 
tolerance and persecution, took 
up a bible, which was at hand, 
and opening at Genesis, he deli- 
vered this parable extempore, in 
confirmation of what he had ad- 
vanced. The hearers, acknow- 
ledging it was extremely apposite, 
expressed great surprise, that such 
a remarkable passage of Scripture 
had so long escaped their notice. 

An Indian’s Opinion ! 

Zea!.. Many who profess friend- 
ship for Christ, are much afraid 
of Christian Zeal. An Indian, 
who heard some strictures on this 
subject from a white man, replied, 
“1 don’t know about having too 
much Zeal; but I think ’tis better 


the pot should boil over, than not 
boil at all!!!” 
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Addressed toa Lady, who asked the writer 


O Lapy ! couldst thou hear the sigh, 


Or view the tear that dims mine eye, 


There is a grief that lingers here, 
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THE TELESCOPE. 





Poetry. 





if she was not always happy. 





The secret sigh that heaves my breast ; 


Thou wouldst not think me always blest. 


In my warm heert its weight is known ; 
It claims no sympathetic tear, 
*Tis known and felt by me alone. 


For I the smiling season knew, 

And mem’ry yet the scene will trace ; 
When the bright hours in rapture flew, 
Nor sorrow in my heart had place. 
By fancy’s pencil, dipp’d in dreams, 

The scenes of future life I drew, 
And tun’d my harp to airy themes, 
And sang of joys for ever new. 


But youth’s warm blush has left my cheek, 
And joy has bid my heart farewell. 

But, Oh! my griefs I will not speak, 
My wrongs | must not, cannof tell. 


Then, Lady, though I wear a smile, 
And mingie oft in converse gay, 
*Tis but my sorrows to beguile, 
*Tis but to chase my cares away. 
Yet, Lady, yet the bliss is mine 
To hope for scenes beyond the tomb ; 
Where joy perennia! wreaths shall twine. 
And sin and sorrow never come. 
Yes, when I feel my Saviour’s love, 
And in his death my interest know, 
And view, by faith, the realms above, 
My soul exults, and longs to go. 
In hope of that eternal rest, 
I gladly now endure the cross ; 
Clasp the Redeemer to my breast, 
And count all other gain but loss. 


I'm happy, when the promis’d land, 
By faith’s ecstatic light I see ; 
On that blest shorel soon shall stand, 
And there I hope to meet with thee 
C. M. THaYEr. 








Sunmtary. 
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QUAKER MISSION, 


Hannan Kituam.—This pious 
lady has made extraordinary ex- 
ertions to become acquainted with 
the language of the Jaloff tribe, 
on the river Gambia, in West 
Africa; and she has succeeded 
beyond expectation. She is of 
Sheffield, England, a member of 
the Society of Friends. She has, 
indeed, acquired two of the un- 
written languages of Africa. Her 
views areto reduce them to gram- 
matical principles; to compose 
elementary books; to translate 
portions of the Scriptures, and 
diffuse them extensively through 
the medium of school teaching, 
among the natives. She has suc- 
ceeded in preparing for the press 
a set of elementary books, to- 
gether with selections from Scrip- 
ture. Towards the close of the 
last year she embarked for Africa, 
accompanied by two native youths, 
whom she had for 3 years before 


meats. 
favourite of her Grandfather, had ac- 
quired so great an ascendancy over 
him, that he could deny her nothing, 
and possessing too violent a spirit to 


Providence. 


were once sum- 


Being naturally fond of chil- 


ressed her, and gave her some sweet- 
The child being a particular 


bear contradiction, she was indulged 
in every thing she wanted. At one 
time, when she had been contradict- 
ed, she ran a penknife into her arm, 
to the great danger of her life. This 
ungovernable spirit was in the pre- 
sent instance overruled for. good. 
While she was sitting on Mr. Rogers’ 
knee, eating sweatmeats, she looked 
earnestly at him and asked, ‘ whatare 
you here for,Sir?’ He answered, ‘I be- | 
lieve your grandfather is going to send 

me and my friends to jail.’—U pon this | 
she ran up to the chamber where Sir 
Richard was, and knocking with her 
head and heels till she got in, she said 
to him, ‘ What are you going to do | 
with my good old gentleman in the | 
hall ? + That’s nothing to you, said | 
he, * get about your business.’ ‘ But I 

won't.’ says she: ‘he tells me that 
you are going to send him and his | 
friends to jail, and if you do send | 
them I'll drown myself in the pond | 
as soon as they are gone: I will in- | 
deed.’ When he saw the child thus 
peremptory, it shook his resolution, 
and induced him to abandon his ma- 
licious design. ‘Taking the mittimus | 
in his hand, he went down into the 

hall, and thus addressed these good 

men: ‘I had here made out your 

mittimus to send you all to jail,vas 

you deserve; but at my grand- 

child’s request I drop the proseem- 

tion and set you at liberty.’ They 

all bowed and thanked hig worship. 

But Mr. Rogers going to see the child, 

laid bis hand upon her head, and lift- 

ing up his eyes to heaven, said,— 
* God bless you, my dear child! May 

the blessing of that God whose cause 
you have now: pleaded, though you 
know him not, be upon you in life, 
and death, and to all eternity.” The 
prayer of the good old man was heard, 
and many years after, was graciously 
answered in her conversion to God. 





True Religion 


and Goodnes of God upon the spirits 








industriously prepared for teach- 
ers. In December they arrived 
at Bathurst, and fixed their sta- 
tions at Cape Mary, about 8 miles 
from Bathurst. The expenses of 
the mission in Africa, are defrayed 
by Friends in England. In April 
last more than $3000 had been 





of men, whereby théy are renewed 
in righteousness and true holiness, 
and become “ partakers of the di- 
vine nature.”’ 


The Bhene Plant has, we under- 
stand, proved very salutary in the 
removal of summer complaints and 
we are informed that upwards of two 





collected for this purpose. 


Mr. John Rogers, and several | °°4° 
of his hearers 
moned to appear before Sir Richard 
Craddock, a justice of the peace, for 
worshipping God according to the 
dictates of their conscience.—While 
they were waiting in the great hall, 
expecting to be called upon, a Little 
Girl, six or seven years of age, who 
was Sir Richard’s grand-daughter, 
happened to come into the hall ; she 
looked.at Mr. Rogers, and was muth 
taken up with his venerable appear- 
ance. 
dren, he took her upon his knee, ca- 


|a little before his death, I do not 
| know how | may appear to the world, 
but to myself I seem to have been | 
only like a boy playing on the sea- 
shore and diverting myself in now 


True religion is a heaven-born | 
principle, anemanation of the Truth, | 


—_———— eee 


He still continues to supply | 


| those who call on him with this salu- ‘ 
| tary plant.—Bal. Paper. 


Anecdote.—Sir Isaac Newton said, 


and then finding a smoother pebble 
or a prettier shell than ordinary, 
whilst the great ocean of truth lay all 


| undiscovered before me. 


A guilty Conscience-—Not long 
since, a young man, who was insane 
from mental anguish, strolled from 
Philadelphia. When a celebrated 
doctor of Medicine, Politics, &c, at- 
tempted to prescribe for him, he said, 
** Doctor, nothing ails me but a guilty 
conscience! Pray, Doctor, did you 
ever feel the stings of a guilty con- 


| science.” 


Extinction of slavery. 
Great exertions are now making in 
England for the abolition of slavery 
throughout the British Dominions. 


| The following is an extract from a | 


speech by I’. Buxton, in the House 
of Commons, on the 15th 5th month, 
1823. 

‘‘Tnow come to tell you, gentlemen, 
the course we mean to pursue ; and | 
hope | shall not be deemed impru- 


dent, if 1 throw off all disguise, and | 
| state frankly, and without reserve, 
\the object at which we aim.—The 


object at which we aim is the ex- 
tinction of slavery—nothing less than 
the extinction of slavery—in nothing 
less than the whole of the British 
dominions :—not, however, the rapid 
termination of that state—not the sud- 
den emancipation of the negro—but 
such preparatory steps, such mea- 


| sures of precaution, as, by slow de- 


grees, and, ina course of years, first 
fitting and qualifying the slave for 
the enjoyment o¥ freedom, shall gen- 
tly, conduct us to the annihilation of 
slavery. 


Highway Robbery.—The Rev. 
Thomas Hamilton, of Montgomery, 
Orange co. was robbed on Friday 
night, of one hundred guineas of gold, 
and asilver watch. Mr. H. had been 
to Newburgh, and while on his re- 
turn, apd when within a wile or two 
of home, in a narrow part of the road 
overshadowed with trees, he was 
dragged from his horse, and one of 
the villains concerned in the wicked 
deed presented, a musket to his 
breast, and threatened to take his life 
if he made any resistance. A reward 
of 50 dollars is offered for the appre 
| hension of the robbers. —4/b. Dat. 
| Advertiser. 


On Wednesday of last week, a 
school-house of Rye, Mass. was 
struck with lightning; the master 
and eleven scholars were thrown 
down, and two of the scholars by the 
name of Pilbrook, were killed. Ano- 
| ther person was also killed in the 
, town.—On the 7th ult. near Sparta, a 
| daughter, aged 18, and ason, aged 15, 
_ children of Capt. John Chisum, were 
| killed by lightning.—J6. 
| Mechanical Ingenuity.—Droz, a 
| Geneva Mechanic, once constructed 


} 
| 
| 


| stay. 


the gratuitous benevolence of Mr. Ca- ' lowing surprising improvements : 


There was seen on it a negro, a dog, 
and a shepherd. When the clock 
struck, the shepherd played six tunes 
upon his flute, and the dog approach- 
ed and fawned on him. This clock 


| was exhibited to the King of Spain, 


who was delighted with it. The gen- 
tleness of the dog, said Droz, is his 
least merit.—Let your Majesty touch 
one of the apples which you see in 
the shepherd’s basket, you will ad- 
mire the fidelity of the animal. The 
King took an apple, and the dog flew 
at his hand, and barked so loud, that 
the King’s dog, which was in the 
room, began also to bark. At this 


_ the courtiers, not doubting that it was 
an affair of witchcraft, hastily left the 


room, crossing themselves as they 
went out. The Minister of Marine 
was the only one that ventured to 
The King having desired him 
, to ask the negro what o’clock it was, 
| the minister obeyed, but he obtained 
'no reply.—Droz then observed that 
the negro had not yet learned Spa- 
nish, upon which the minister re 
| peated the question in French, and 
the black immediately answered him. 
At this new prodigy the firmness of 
the minister also forsook him, and he 
| retreated precipitately, declaring that 
| it must be the work of the devil.— 
Griscom’s Year in Europe. 











MARRIED. 

| On the 31st ult. Daniel Jackson, to Miss 
| E. C. Dunham. On,Tuesday last, Mr. H. 
| Cook, to Miss Evelina Taylor. Do. Ezra 
| C. Read, to Miss Martha C. Simpson. On 
| the 29th ult.John Marshall, to Mary O’Brien. 
| On Sunday evening last, Mr. Richard Jacot, 
| to Miss Jane Taylor. Do. William Taylor, 
| to Dorcas Taylor. At Saratoga Springs, on 
the 29th ult. Mr. George A. Hicks, to Mise 
Caroline Bill, both of Brooklyn, L.TI. 











DIED. 
On the 30th ult. Capt. William Crary, 
aged 37. Do. Mary L, Mease. On Sunday 
| Evening last, E. W. A. Baily. Do. Mrs. 
| Anne Clark, aged 28. At Trenton, N. J. 
| on the 28th ult. Gen’l. James J. Wilson, U.S. 
| Senator, and Editor of the True American. 
| Suddenly on Tuesday Morning last, Mrs. 
| Rebeeca Piney, aged 55. Do. Mr. Andrew 
Cassidy, in the 31st year of his age. Do. 
| Mrs. Mary Conolly, aged 71. 
| Deaths last week 80. 














} NOTICE. 


| We have received an interesting addregs to 
| the Society of Friends and others, by 
§. Stephens, of Dublin. Also several letters 
addressed toa Minister, by a Female Speaker 
among Friends. We intend soon to give 
some extracts from them. 
We are obliged to omit, for the want of 


rooms) the aecount of Mrs. Riker’s death. 


| It shall appear in our next. 


ln ~TERMS. — 

| I. It will be delivered at the low price of 
| $1 25a year, if paid on delivery of the first 
number ; or $150 to be paid at the expira- 
| tion ef six months, Thosegwho prefer, may 
| pay 3 shillifigs quarterly, in advance. 

| I. Nosubseriptions received for a shorte: 
! term than one year, and those who do net 
give one month’s notice of their intention te 
discontinue the work, will be considered as 
subscribers for the ensuing year. 

III. Subscribers are requested to preserve 
their numbers, in order to have them bound, 
A person has offered to bind them, at the 
close of one or two years, for 3 shillings 
per volume. 

1V. Those who procure nine subscribers, 
and become responsible for them, shall be 
entitled to the teuth copy gratis. 

4%, Subscription letters, and other com- 
munications, (post paid,) received by the 
Editor, 327 Pearl-street, below the Frapk+ 
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hundred have already been relieved,by | a clock which was capable of the fol- | lin Bauk, or at 201 Bowery. 








